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then speaking of God with a fervour and rapidity that proved his heart
to be carried away with an impulse from heaven. He pronounced his
popular instructions with an unction which penetrated his hearers. He
spent not only the day, but also a considerable part of the night in hearing
confessions, and violence was necessary to oblige him to take some nourish-
ment. He never complained of fatigue, or of the disagreeable behaviour
of any that thronged to him. After he had laboured to sanctify the
inhabitants of Fay, he set out early every morning into the country amidst
the forests and mountains. When storms, rains, snows, or floods made
the roads seem impassable to others, nothing ever stopped or daunted
him. He went the whole day from cottage to cottage, and fasting, unless
my mother could prevail with him to take an apple in his pocket. We
never saw him again till night, and then he resumed his ordinary functions,
unwearying himself only by fresh labours. The Calvinists were as forward
as the Catholics in following him everywhere. In the beginning of summer,
in 1637, he returned to his labours at Puy; and in November set out
to pass his winter at Marines, being called on a second mission thither
by the pressing instances of James Andre, the zealous curate. His road
was horrible, sometimes through briers and thorns, sometimes over valleys
filled with snow and rocks covered with ice. In climbing one of the
highest, his hold by a bush failed him and he broke his leg by a fall; yet
he cheerfully got over six miles further with the help of a stick and the
support of his companion. Arriving at Marlhes, instead of sending for
a surgeon, he went directly to the church, where multitudes were waiting
for him, and heard confessions for several hours; till the curate, informed
of his accident by his companion, drew him out to have his leg visited,
when it was found perfectly sound. To his immense labours he added
such astonishing austerities that, upon remonstrances, his rector at Puy
sent him a command to obey the curate of Marlhes in all that belonged
to his refreshment and the care of his health. The saint from that time
submitted most exactly to the good priest's rules in that regard, how
troublesome soever he found his indulgence. This curate declared in
his deposition that, narrowly observing the man of God at all times, he
saw him b the night one while on his knees, bowed to the ground, bathed
in tears; then standing with his eyes lifted up to heaven and absorbed in
contemplation. He often heard him fetch deep sighs and cry out in
transports of love, " What in the world can engage my heart besides thee,
my God?1'

He frequently beheld him in prayer all on fire, like a seraphim, motion-
less for many hours. The same gentleman adds that he saw the holy
man by his blessing restore a countryman's arm, put out of joint by a
fail near his house as he was crowding to the saint on a steep descent;
and that by the sign of the cross he dispossessed an Energumen, who